DAMIENS' ATTACK                   a8l

Scarcely six seconds had elapsed between the
moment when the assassin had done his deed and
these words of the king's. Damiens offered no
resistance, and let himself be arrested without
attempting to escape, showing a gloomy indifference
and a listless resignation.

"Put him under guard and do not kill him,"
the king had added; then he made his way to the
castle, bleeding profusely and looking pale and
anxious.

Laid on a stretcher, his wound was probed by
La Martiniere -who declared it to be only super-
ficial. A happy chance had spared the king's life;
in fact, his thick heavy winter clothing, and his
shirt, of quadruple fold where the blow had struck,
had lessened its violence.

On examination, Damiens5 weaponed proved to
be a knife with an ordinary blade on one side, and
on the other a fine stiletto, sharp and flexible.
Louis XV, not believing La Martiniere's statements,
and persuaded that he was in a very grave state,
sent for a priest. Abbe de Racquecourt being at
hand hastened to his bedside; then Abbe Soldini
confessed him, and spent the whole night at his
side, reassuring him and calming his remorse and
fear. At day-break Father Desmarais conversed
with the sovereign for a long time; the latter
declared his wish to pardon the would-be murderer
and entrusted everything to the Dauphin's care,

When his son asked him if he was suffering much
he replied: "I would suffer much more if you met
such an accident/*